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TESTIMONY OF SAMUEL JOHNSON, SEN. 

Havine had considerable acquaint- 
ance with the retigious principles, cus- 
toms and manners generally known 
and practiced in this country; and 
having had experimental knowledge of 
the operations of the Divine Spirit up- 
on the soul, not only during my con- 
nection with the professors of a popu- 
lar religion, but also after receiving 
the glorious light of the gospel now 
revealed by the second coming of 
Christ; I feel it my indispensable du- 
ty to bear testimony in favor of this 
gospel, as the only means of salvation, 
the divine efficacy of which I have 
faithfully proved. And having been 
personally and intimately acquainted 
with those blessed witnesses of God 
who first ministered the gospel to us, 
I feel myself bound to testify to the 
purity of their lives, and to maintain 
the truth of their Christian principles. 
But before I proceed any further, it 
may not be improper to give the read- 
ers of this testimony a sketch of my 
own life and experience. 

My native place was Durham, in 
Connecticut. My parents were mem- 
bers of the Presbyterian church, in 
good standing, and respectable in the 





world. I was brought up strictly, ancl 
carefully instructed in the principles 
of their religion. From a child, I was 
the subject of religious impressions, 
and had strong convictions of sin. 
When I was quite young, I well re- 
member, while walking in the garden 
one day, my mind was turned to a se- 
rious consideration, that death was the 
common lot of all, and I knew not 
how soon it would be mine. These 
thoughts filled my mind with great 
concern about what would become of 
me if that should soon take place. I 
saw at that early period, that my nat- 
ure was lost from God, and prone to 
evil. After this, I used to retire alone 
and pray to God the best way I was 
able, and sought religion according to 
the best of my understanding. I spent 
much time in secret prayer, when I 
was alone and exposed to danger or 
temptation; and was careful to kneel 
and pray to God for protection before 
I went to sleep. I believed that if I 
indulged myself in any wickedness, I 
should never see God in peace, but 
should be banished from his presence ; 
the thoughts of which I could not en- 
dure. Still I could not subdue the 
carnal propensities of an inbred nat- 
ure; and therefore I could not feel a 
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justified conscience, nor find power 
over sin. On the contrary, I found 
my evil propensities grew stronger as 
I grew older; so that after all my. la- 
bor, I found myself still lost from 
God, and destitute of the power of 
salvation. 

After coming to the age of maturity, 
my religious experience was consid- 
ered sufficient to entitle me to mem- 
bership in the Presbyterian church. 
And being strongly solicited, I became 
a member of that church, and made a 
public profession of that religion, was 
instructed in their doctrines of elec- 
tion, decrees of God, imputed right- 
eousness, the resurrection of the natu- 
ral body, and other doctrines main- 
tained by that sect; and, like other 
professors, I endeavored to conform 
myself to all their rules of discipline, 
and, under the influence of those prin- 
ciples, for a time, thought myself a 
good Christian. 

In 1764, being about twenty-one 
years of age, I entered Yale College, 
where I pursued my studies with as- 
siduity, and was zealous to bend the 
course of my literary attainments to 
theology, having a view to the minis- 
try, according to the custom of the 
times. After spending one year in 
college, 1 was sent on a school mis- 
sion, to teach the Indians of the Five 
Nations. Here I had many opportu- 
nities to learn the artless simplicity of 
unsophisticated nature, in these poor 
natives of the wilderness ; and to con- 
trast it with the sophistry, superficial 
pomp and artful dissimulation, so com- 
mon in countries and among nations 
claiming the exalted benefits of civili- 
zation. This increased my views of 





the lost state of the world, where the 
displays of genius and the artful re- 
finements of civilized man, in many 


cases, only tends to add corruption to 
a fallen nature. 

After spending one year among the 
Indians, I returned to college; where 
I continued my studies three years 
longer, and was graduated in 1769, 
and two years after, received the de- 
gree of A. M. During my residence 
in college, my mind was greatly exer- 
cised respecting the Christian world, 
so-called. It appeared to me that they 
were all far short of the order and 
power of the primitive Church. I in- 
quired of the most learned and able 
divines, particularly of the celebrated 
Dr. Goodrich, of Durham, whether 
there was any regular succession of 
the order and power of the Divine 
Spirit, from the apostles to the minis- 
try of the present day. I was in- 
formed that there was not; but as we 
had their example and precepts in the 
letter of the scriptures, we could do 
no better than to follow them. This 
put me in a great labor. I could not 
see how those who had not the Spirit 
of Christ, could be true ministers of 
the gospel. Nor could I see how there 
could be a Church of Christ without a 
transmission ‘of the same power, in 
regular succession, down to it; be- 
cause the churches, so-called, must, in 
that case, be off from the primitive 
ground of the Church established by 
the apostles; and therefore could not 
be the true churches of Christ. Nor 
could I see any way for them to find 


the true ground on which the primitive - 


Church was built, without a second 
manifestation of the same Spirit 





i a en. ee ee n,n n,n 


THE MANIFESTO. 


155 





through some medium or other ; since, 
according to the confessions of the 
most learned divines, Christ must be 
absent from the churches which went 
by his name. 

From this time, my mind was direct- 
ed to look for the second coming of 
Christ. I inquired of the most emi- 
nent divines around, how long it would 
be, according to their calculations, be- 
fore Christ would make his second ap- 
pearance. They informed me that it 
was near at hand, and according to 
the best calculations that had been 
made, it would be about twenty years. 
I have since observed that this caicu- 
lation brought the period very near to 
the time when the Church of the Unit- 
ed Society began to gather into order. 
About this time, in passing through 
the burying ground at New Haven, I 
felt my whole soul absorbed in prayer 
to God, that I might live to see the 
second appearing of Christ. 

After I left college I still felt strong 
religious impressions; but as I could 
not find any who could show, to my 
satisfaction, any greater light than 
that of the church to which I belonged, 
I concluded to continue my connection 
with it and seek religion according to 
that system. And being fervent in 
spirit, I soon felt as though I had a 
call to preach the gospel. After pass- 
ing through a covrse of preparatory 
studies, under the instruction of Dr. 
Goodrich and others, the call was ap- 
proved, and I was licensed to preach, 
by an association of ministers at Pitts- 
field, Mass. For a time, I preached 
where opportunity offered. At length 
I received a call, and was ordained 
pastor of the Presbyterian Church in 





New Lebanon, November, 1772. This 
was the first congregation ever formed 
in this town. I continued in this charge 
about three years and a half, and en- 
deavored to discharge my duty accord- 
ing to the best of my understanding 
and abilities. But I could not find 
that spiritual substance which my soul 
craved; although I felt a measure of 
justification in doing the best I could: 
do in my situation. I still felt a great 
lack of the spirit and power of salva- 
tion, and could say, in the language 
of St. Paul, when speaking in the 
character of the natural man seeking 
after spiritual life, ‘‘With the mind I 
served the law of God; but with the 
flesh the Jaw of sin.” As I knew of 
no way out of the flesh, I conformed 
to the customs of the world, was mar- 
ried and had a family. 

At the commencement of the revo- 
lutionary war, I was inspired with an 
ardent zeal in the cause of liberty; 
and in the station I held, contributed 
my best efforts to my country’s cause. 
The disorganized state of the society 
where I was settled, occasioned by the 
war, induced me to seek a dismission 
from my congregation; and I obtained 
an honorable discharge, with a recom- 
mendatory certificate from the associ- 
ation.. Soon after this, I had another 
advantageous call; but I did not feel’ 
myself at liberty to comply with it, 
because my mind had begun to be 
awakened concerning that system of. 
religion which I had hitherto professed 
and preached. I saw that it was on a 
false foundation, and that it did not 
and could not administer the power of 
salvation. This filled my soul with 
inexpressible tribulation. 
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I labored and cried earnestly to God 
that I might find something better and 
more substantial than I had hitherto 
found in any scheme of religion, or 
among any of the, professors of relig- 
ion I had ever met with. I saw that 
they were all, or nearly all, more or 
less guilty of biting and devouring 
one another, and shedding each other’s 
blood. I was led to see, and was fully 
convinced, that the spirit of war, ac- 
cording to the apostle’s doctrine, pro- 
ceeded from lust; and that people 
could not be the followers of Christ, 
and live in wars and fightings; be- 
cause we were required, by the very 
spirit of Christianity, to put away all 
contention and strife, and to ‘‘follow 
peace with all men.” Hence I saw 
that war and bloodshed could not be- 
long to the kingdom of Christ; and 
that they who pursued this course of 
life, could not be led by his Spirit. 

Some of the most eminent among 
the Reverend Doctors labored hard to 
bring me back to the old foundation, 
and to the traditions of our forefa- 
thers; but all to no purpose. I told 
them we were all lost and blinded by 
these things, and that the true nature 
and spirit of Christianity was not 
among us. ‘The labor and tribulation 
of my mind increased, till I was driv- 
en to the borders of despair; nor could 
I firid anything to afford consolation 
to my spirit, or alleviate the anguish 
of my soul; and I was only saved 
from distraction by the hope that I 
should live to see the second coming 
of Christ; without which I could see 
no way of restoration from the cor- 
ruptions of a fallen nature, nor any 
deliverance from the shackles of a 





false religion. I fasted and prayed to 
God, night and day, for a long time. 
At length it pleased God to give an 
answer by his mighty power, which 
descended in divine operations, and 
struck a death blow upon all my natu- 
ral powers, and paralyzed every pro- 
pensity of my nature. It was then 
clearly manifested to me, by the vis- 
ions of God and the spirit of prophe- 
cy, that the coming of Christ and his 
kingdom were at hand, even at the 
door. ‘These gifts of the Divine Spir- 
it, I considered as the fruits of my 
being baptized into the spirit of that 
remarkable revival which took place in 
New Lebanon, and the adjacent towns. 
After despairing of ever finding the 
real work of salvation, upon the old 
ecclesiastical foundation, and hearing 
of this revival, I went to see whether 
I could find the work of God among 
them. I first attended a meeting in 
Hancock, among the subjects of this 
revival; I went, praying to God that 
I might know the truth, and be kept 
from error. I was soon convinced 
that the Divine Power attended this 
meeting, and here I first received it. I 
then requested the brethren ‘‘to come 
over and help us.” ‘They accordingly 
came to Stockbridge, where I then 
lived ; and many there caught the spir- 
it of this revival, and received the like 
spiritual gifts. The substance of all 
those gifts evidently tended to show 
that the second appearing of Christ 
was at hand; that a complete separa- 


tion from all the creeds and systems . 


of religion known among professors 


would then take place; and that the . 


way of salvation from sin would then 
be made manifest to the people. 
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Although the spirit of that revival 
soon ceased, I still maintained my 
confidence in the promises of God then 
given, and firmly believed’ I should 
soon see them fulfilled, and that the 
second coming of Christ would shortly 
be ushered in, by a clear and evident 
manifestation of his Divine Spirit. 
Nor was I disappointed in my expec- 
tations of this great event; though the 
manner Of it was beyond all human 
calculation. Its commencement was, 
indeed, ‘‘as a light shining in a dark 
place ;” and the messengers who first 
proclaimed the glad tidings, were peo- 
ple ‘wondered at.” 

The first direet intelligence I had of 
them, was from Tallmadge Bishop, 
about the beginning of June, 1780. 
He was one of the first who had visit- 
ed them from these parts. He came 
to see me at my house, in West Stock- 
bridge, and informed me that he had 
seen a people who had all the gifts of 
the apostolic church, and gave me a 
particular relation concerning them, 
which need not be here repeated. As I 
knew the man well, and had knowl- 
‘edge of his former labors in the revi- 
val, I fully believed his report, and he 
was indeed a welcome messenger to 
me. The next Sabbath I attended a 
meeting at New Lebanon, where I saw 
Samuel Fitch, who had also been to 
see these strangers, and had united 
with them. He had the power of God 
upon him, and was exercised in divers 
operations. I felt an evidence in my 
soul, by the sensible operations of Di- 
vine Power, that this was the fulfill- 
ment of my former prophecy, and was 
fully convinced that it was the begin- 
hing of the second appearing of Christ, 





and the setting up of his kingdom on 
earth. Some years before this, I had 
been afflicted with a long course of the 
fever and ague, which finally settled 
in my legs, and produced a Jameness 
that prevented me from walking much 
on foot. But when I received this 
confirmation of the glad tidings of the 
gospel, and saw and felt these won- 
derful operations of Divine Power, it 
produced such a miraculous effect up- 
on my bodily powers, that I was ena- 
bled to set out immediately on foot, to 
go and visit these strange people. 
And though I traveled about thirty 
miles the next day, I felt no incon- 
venience from it. 
(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
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“I BIDE MY TIME.” 


ANNIE R. STEPHENS. 


“T BIDE my time,’’—O lesson sweet 
In patience e’er to wait; 
God’s mercies like fair autumn flowers 
May often blossom late. 


What though to-day my feet must tread 
Dark Alpine vales of woe, 

Perchance to-morrow’s sun will shed 
Its brightness where I go. 


If all life’s streams with joy would flow 
Our hearts were always glad; 

That rarest bliss we’d never know 
Of being sometimes sad. 


“T bide my time”’ in patience strong, 
In hopes that ne’er abate; 
God’s promises to those belong 
Who daily work and wait. 


'“T bide my time” through shade and shine 
I wait for God’s decree, 
Assured that in his own good time 
There’s something sweet for me. 
Mt. Lebanon, N. Y. 
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Diligently pursue the way of wisdom. 
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GOOD NIGHT. 


ANNA B. GOEPPER. 


How sweetly falls the gentle ‘‘good 
night” into loving hearts, as members 
of a family separate and retire for the 
night. What myriads of hasty words 
and thoughtless acts, are forever blotted 
out by its benign influence. Small 
token indeed; but it is the little cour- 
tesies that make up the sum of a hap- 
py home. 

It is the small courtesies that round 
off the square corners so beautifully in 
the homes of laboring men and women. 
The simple ‘‘I thank you” for a favor 
received, will fill with happiness the 
heart of the giver. True wealth is not 
counted by dollars, but by the grati- 
tude and affection of the heart. Ifa 
home be happy, whether the owner 
possess a patch of ground*of one or a 
thousand acres, they are in the end 
wealthy beyond calculation. Then 
how. much more lovingly are the folds 
of night gathered around the happy 
homes; how much more confidingly 
do its members repose their weary 
bodies in the care of Divine goodness, 
soothing their overtaxed minds to real- 
ities of a beautiful dreamland, awak- 
ened, refreshed and invigorated for la- 
bor of the coming day, by having bid 
their loved ones an affectionate ‘‘good 
night.” And if during this life we 
have faithfully attended to all these lit- 
tle soul needs, at the close of its brief, 
yet eventful period, how much easier 
to bid all our dearly beloved ones a 
final ‘‘good night.” 

Union Village, Ohio. 
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All truths harmonize. 








OUR CALLING. 


Jessie EVANS. 


Wuat can be more vital to the inter- 
ests of Believers, than the establish- 
ment of the kingdom of Christ ‘‘on 
earth as it is in heaven?” What les- 
son of greater importance to the Chris- 
tian aspirant than to wait upon the will 
of our God, concerning those things, 
which perish not in their using? The 
days which have been to-morrows and 
the to-days which have swept into the 
eventful past, bring us to a realization 
that we must work while the day lasts 
and walk while we have the light. 
Hearts and brains are throbbing to the 
demands of this active world of ours, 
pens are dipping into the momentous 
issues of our day, impulse born of ne- 
cessity is actuating many to renew the 
importunate knocking at the door of 
spiritual supply, and prayers, deep and 
fervent, are ascending to the throne, 
fram which has never proceeded a neg- 
ative answer. Light is breaking above 
us, and we are moving toward it, with 
the throng of eager, anxious souls. 
The Sower moves also, passing silent- 
ly through the masses, sowing, sowing, 
‘‘no respecter of persons.” Here a 
seed, there a seed, ‘‘one taken” into 
notice, ‘‘and the other left” for a sea- 
son; still the ceaseless tread of one who 
walked ‘‘the wine-press alone,’ con- 
tinues. ‘‘So is the kingdom of God, 
as if a man should cast seed into the 
ground, and should sleep and rise 
night and day, and the seed should 
spring and grow up, he knoweth not 
how.” The operations of God’s spirit-_ 
ual work in the souls of men are deep, 
hidden, secreted from the gaze of in- 
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competent judges. As the tree ma- 
tures silently, surely, without visible 
movement, so is the growth of the soul ; 
such is the establishment of the king- 
dom within. The hour which may 
prove the crisis in mental conflict, the 
consummation of years of untold sorrow 
and contest, is known but to God and 
the struggling soul; mortal eyes may 
brand it as indifference. The connec- 
tion between cause and effect is clearly 
traceable, when the effect is brought 
to view. ‘‘He knoweth the end from 
the beginning.” But it is the object 
of these simple lines to commend and 
recommend those stages of spiritual 
growth, which must intervene between 
the cause and effect of our salvation, 
as links in the chain of life span the 
chasm between the Here and Hereafter. 


It is wisdom for the young to seek 
counsel; it is vigor and blessing in the 
measure to hold it to the hearts of the 


experienced. The seed of truth is a 
gift of the divine Sower. Its germi- 
nation depends upon the condition of 
the mind which receives it. The nec- 
essary temperature of humility, trust, 
watchfulness and prayer, must be care- 
fully preserved. Should the chilling 
winds of doubt or self-love sweep over 
the place, the development is retarded. 
The food of thought, reflection, self- 
examination is demanded daily by the 
swelling germ. The air which is waft- 
ed from more flourishing gardens is a 
beautiful incentive to growth. The 
salt, which loses not its savor, is a 
fine fertilizer. The waters of repent- 
ance, the sunshine of love, perform a 
wonderful part in this wonderful work. 
No one of these salutary conditions 
alone, effects the development of the 





seed of the Spirit’s sowing, but the 
combined operation of all produces 
that which gladdens the hand that 
sowed it, the heart that matures it, 
and the eyes of all who behold it. 

The growth of the soul, as of the 
body or a tree, may be termed endog- 
enous. All that -effects the external 
life, the mental faculties, the thoughts, 
words, and ways that are the expres- 
sions of our life, works from within, 
outward. The noble, self-sacrificing, 
religious element of our United Socie- 
ties, the result of all members moving 
toward spiritual life ‘‘as the heart of 
one,” should be the nucleus of a reviv- 
al of soul work, to move as circling 
eddies from shore to shore of our so- 
called Christian land. This is but 
the effect of a legitimate cause. As 
the mountain may be reduced to indi- 
vidual grains, and the ocean to drops, 
so is God’s missionary field composed 
of individual souls. 

Christian co-workers, let us look 
well to the interests of this hour, wise- 
ly, patiently developing the germ with- 
in, which will in due time shelter souls 
under its wide-spreading branches; 
drawing them from vice, from the 
downward road; and inviting to the 
pure, humble, restful blessings, with 
which our heaven upon earth and the 
heaven beyond, are stored. In no 
other condition or ambition, may we, 
with our peculiar religious calling and 
election, merit the approval or bene- 
diction of the Sower, who passed us 
not by. 

East Canterbury, N. H. 


2 
> 


My doctrine is not mine, but his that 
sent me. 
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INVITATION. . 


ZELLA H. TERRY. 


WE are invited to ‘‘walk in the spir- 
it” to ‘‘worship in the spirit” to ‘‘think 
in the spirit.” 

Friends, can you, who are highly 
developed, spiritually, understand that 
to a person who has lived only for the 
senses for the greater part of his life, 
the idea of being ‘spiritually minded” 
is to him as Greek is to the unlettered 
savage. The writer speaks from sad 
experience. It is no little thing to 


understand or to actually learn how to 
be ‘‘spiritually minded,” or to ‘think 
in the spirit.” 

It is true the average intellect can 
be taught to readily understand that 
at all times we energize, grow strong- 


er in one or the other of about three 
grades of thought; either the sensuous, 
or the intellectual, or the angelic part 
of our life is being strengthened. But 
to get command of the mind sufficient- 
ly to control our thoughts, with noth- 
ing to guide us but our unenlightened 
minds, must give the seeker for spir- 
itual light a little place in the sympa- 
thies of those advanced souls who 
have progressed and ascended, step by 
step, up the ladder ahead of us. 

We are instructed to pray and to 
meditate. Itis true we can say the 
Lord’s Prayer, and have a little set 
form of prayer; but to pray with com- 
posure and to have any conception as 
to what we pray to, and bow our heads 
when we have never cultivated rever- 
ence, is certainly not praying ‘‘In the 
spirit.” 

And how is a novice to meditate 
unless he is taught how to meditate 





aright? To form the habit of correct 
thinking, is to revolutionize our entire 
being. ‘Unregulated thought wars 
with spiritual growth;” and surely 
spiritual knowledge and growth should 
be sought for in a calm, determined, 
dignified manner: and can no system 
be suggested? Will some kind Broth- 
er or Sister who is now on a higher 
spiritual plane, please suggest some 
method to sincere beginners, by which 
they can possibly gain potency day by 
day? and not for years stumble along 
with no method by which to control 
the undisciplined mind, taking a step 
forward to-day, and one backward to- 
morrow; working themselves into a 
state of enthusiasm and then suffering 
from the reaction which is sure to fol- 
low. It is in this reaction where the 
great danger lies for beginners in spir- 
itual growth; and if there are those 
above us, who by persistent effort 
have reached a point of development 
where they steadily look up higher, 
kindly suggest how they learned to 
preserve a medium, as we suppose it 
is only in that way ‘‘safety lies.” 
The writer has paid some attention 
to this subject of reaction which per- 
petually seems to go on in our dual 
nature, something akin to the ebb and 
flow of the ocean. We seem to rise. 
up like billows to meet our God and 
enthusiastically hold ourselves, so to 
speak, poised in almost a sublime at- 
mosphere for a short time; and then 
the inevitable reaction sets in, and 
with a soul-sickening feeling we re- 
cede; and doubts come surging in; 
and the old, bitter, unbelieving spirit * 
cries out, ‘‘Victim of imagination;” 
‘‘Self-deluded fool ;” ‘*You cheat your 
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reason into slumber.” Who has not 
found himself floundering in these wa- 


ters, and cried out, ‘*Lord, save, or I 
perish?” 
These reactions come and go in 


greater or less degrees, and possibly 
vary with the individual, as to the 
quality or state of his three natures. 
We have tried to ascertain if by any 
possible means, the probable length of 
time between these reactions can be 
determined, and believe that although 
we may have an impulse to recede now 
and then, we may, by carefully obey- 
ing the behests of our higher nature, 
triumphantly walk on the waves for 
about three months, at the end of 
which time, a reaction will come. 
Again the question presents itself ,— 
Can a system be suggested in this all 
important subject of soul growth? 
Could a systematic division of time be 
arranged which would be conducive to 
forming the habit of correct thinking? 
Could a proper diet, or even fasting, 
assist our higher nature in gaining and 
retaining the ascendency? Could we 
learn to anticipate these reactions, and 
the weaker ones be taught how to bat- 
tle with them successfully, and learn 
to lengthen the time between them un- 
til they disappear? We, certainly, 
take great pains in the training of the 


physical part of our being. 
If there is any place on earth where 


conducive environments and harmoni- 
ous conditions can be found for spir- 
itual development, it is in a Shaker 
Community. ‘The sphere of spiritual 
health is serene cheerfulness,” and this 
serenity is only possible within the cli- 
mate of love, surrounded by those who 


are like minded. 
Union Village, Ohio. 


[The following kind letter is from 
a life-long friend to the Shakers. 
Ed. } 

Nortu Fatmoctu, May 10, 1893. 

Sister AvRELIA:—It has been a 
long time since I wrote you, but you 
may be assured that I have not forgot- 
ten my Shaker friends, nor your kind- 
ness in sending me the MaAnirEsTo. 
How many of the aged pioneers of 
your families, who have lived well- 
rounded, consecrated lives, have passed 
happily away in the last few years. 

What a community of saints they 
now form in their spiritual homes. 
They are not alone, for souls like Chan- 
ning, Brooks, Whittier, and others who 
have made the world-redeeming creeds 
of Christ their rule of life, have now 
joined their ranks, and are singing har- 
moniously together their song of praise. 
They have passed from sight, but ‘‘have 
left their foot-prints on the sands of 
time, that another, seeing, may take 
heart again.” 

Such souls never die and are still 
ministering spirits to earth, with an in- 
fluence more potent than while in their 
earthly bodies. The light of their min- 
istrations is dropping through the 
broken clouds of ignorance, selfishness 
and inhumanity, and is cropping out 
through the civilized nations, and its 
beams are darting into the dark cor- 
ners of the earth. We see it in the 
spirit of humanity that is now so prom- 
inent; we see it in art and science, 
and its light shines conspicuously in 
the best literature of the day. It 
shines in the bright pages of the Man- 
IFESTO, for while its essays and edito- 
rials teach the necessity of a virtuous, 





spiritual life, there is blended with it a 
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spirit of charity that never fades or 
grows old; and the poetry of its sing- 
ers is so pervaded with the sweet spirit 
of the mother love as manifested in the 
life of Jesus, and exemplified in the 
life and teachings of Mother Ann, that 
it awakens the soul to higher and holier 
aspirations, and to that humility which 
leads to the baptismal waters, 
‘¢Where broods the Dove.” 
With love to all good Shakers, 
Your Brother, 
A. LEwIis. 


~ 
> 


{Contributed by Eldress Anna White.] 





TWO GREAT PERILS. 


BY THE BISHOP OF CENTRAL NEW YORK. 


Apart from the great matters of 
personal religion which the Prayer 
Book, the Scripture Lessons and the 
voice of the Ministry will press upon 
you, let me call your attention particu- 
larly to two public perils which threat- 
en immediately, and on every side, the 
society in which we live. 

One of them is sensuality, in the 
three principle forms of luxurious liv- 

g, intemperance in drinking, and im- 
purity. No one of these three gross 
sins is confined to one class of people ; 
for although wealth may be said in some 
sense to be necessary to luxury, yet 
among the middle and poorer ranks, 
hardly less than among the rich, in 
country and city alike, we see an eager 
passion for excitements and indulgenc- 
es which are in no true sense moral or 
intellectual, but animal. We see the 
spreading poison of inflamed and pam- 
pered fleshly appetites. We see it at 
the tables and in the evening parties of 


ing 





well-dressed persons who are ambitious 
of a certain sort of gentility, but who 
eat and drink as if eating and drinking 
were the chief relish of life, rather than 
conversation, or books, or the arts of 
beauty, or any useful service to God 
or the neighbor. We see it in the vile 
illustrations of shop windows and the 
dainty foulness of a literature soaked 
in corruption. We see thousands of 
men and women of every grade of ed- 
ucation whose aims and efforts, if the 
truth were plainly told, bear mainly 
upon pleasures which are of the body, 
not of the mind or the spirit. It isa 
degrading confession. It ought to put 
every one of us upon sober thinking. 
With all our boasts of progress and 
knowledge, we are yet living at so low 
arate. Our public schools, free suf- 
frage, general information, and enor- 
mous outlays in machinery, have lifted 
us no higher than this. Is civilization 
then only in what is outside of us, in 
abundant liquors, costly dishes, exqui- 
site cookery, personal display? Heath- 
enism had them all, often with less 
drunkenness and less lust. Does not 
our Christianity need a new analysis, 
and another reformation? The one hid- 
eous vice of intemperance has assumed 
such frightful dimensions as not only 
to desolate homes, and generate three- 
fourths of our crimes, and consume 
health, and cripple industry, and im- 
poverish the homes of the working 
class, but it aspires to control legisla- 
tion, enslave the newspaper press, ¢0- 
erce town or municipal government, 
and even dictate the policy of parishes 
and the message of God’s prophets in 
pulpits. So it has come about that, in 
all our communities, the men of Christ 
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are obliged to choose their side, and 
take their place, on conspicuous public 
questions, by the principles of their 
Master Christ, and to act and speak 
and vote accordingly. The virtue of 
Christian manhood needs much bracing 
up. The moral power of Christian 
women in social fashions needs to be 
re-inforced. The moral sense that 
discriminates between right and wrong, 
truth and falsehoods, chastity and un- 
cleanness, requires a keener edge and 
a bolder courage. These reformations 
we all know, demand a steady and life- 
long struggle; but in the hard task 
shall we not be the better for the of- 
fered assistance of another Lent, with 
all the cleansing and invigorating force 
of sanctuaries, the Bible, and the 
promised gifts of the Spirit? 

The other special danger threatens 
most the safety of our children. If 
you ask yourselves the question how 
and where most of the boys and girls 
now growing up among us are expect- 
ed to get a thorough and consistent 
training in the principles and practice 
of Christian morality, or in the ele- 
ments of Christian character, you will, 
probably, inshaping your answer, come 
upon the appalling fact that I refer to. 
It will be acknowledged that such a 
training is not to be found, for a ma- 
jority of the children, anywhere. It 
is left by the families to the common 
schools, and by the common schools, 
utterly engrossed with secular studies, 
to the Sunday schools, and by unsys- 
tematized and ill-governed Sunday 
schools (where vast numbers of the 
children never appear) to chance. We 
hear the note of alarm. Juvenile 


Crowds of the young of both sexes, 
without parents or any protection what- 
ever from the worst harm, are seen on 
the streets every evening. Their man- 
ners in public conveyances and other 
places are rude and even immodest. 
They are already on the verge of ruin. 
In cities they are drawn into pool 
rooms, theatres, saloons, innumerable 
pitfalls. In ruralspots too, they are 
not secure, because their moral life has 
not been nurtured and strengthened 
along with their physical and mental 
life. This generation has fallen thought- 
lessly into this danger, losing in many 
ways much of the home breeding of 
our ancestors, and is just waking up 
to the discovery of it. The Church 
certainly has its Divine law, and knows 
its duty. It is pledged to educate as a 
Christian, and rear for immortal life, 
every child it baptizes. If it is recre- 
ant to that trust it can not escape the 
curse, in a disobedient, disorderly, 
profane and dissolute offspring. It is 
for the wisdom of our wisest men, 
clergy and parents, to meet this grave 
problem and to devise measures befit- 
ting its importance. Meantime, the 
holy obligation laid on mothers and 
fathers in their homes is clear. The 
line between good and evil is to be 
drawn sharply, and early. All possi- 
ble light is needed, all possible coun- 
sel is to be obtained. The guiding 
grace of God is to be sought. Where 
shall it be sought if not at his mercy- 
seat and altar? What better time to 
seek it than in these forty days of re- 
ligious thought and communion?— 
Lenten Pastoral. 


> 








crime increases at a fearful pace. 


Do men gather grapes of thorns? 
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THE MANIFEsTO is published by the 
‘UNITED SOCIETY OF BELIEVERS’’ on the 
first of each month, and is the only work 
issued regularly by the Community. Its 
aim is to furnish a plain and simple state- 
ment of the religious views of the ORDER 
and to inculcate the spirit of righteous- 
ness. 
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ed to 

Henry C, BLIny, 
East CANTERBURY, 
Mer. Co., N. H. 
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One copy per year, postage paid, 
” ” 


six months, ” - 


Send for sample copy, free. 


ENTERED at the Post Office at East Canter. 
bury, N. H., as second-class matter. 








Exitocial, 





SrmmPLeE lessons, such as a child 
may learn and easily comprehend 
are the only legitimate requisites of 
the gospel work, as brought to us 
by the great Teacher. We have no 
occasion to mystify that in which no 
mystery should ever exist. 

“Learn of me,” said Jesus, “for 
I am meek and lowly in heart.” 

Even this simple lesson in the 
mission of Christ is better than a 
volume of theology. Our Commu- 
nities came into existence as the nat- 
ural outgrowth of this principle of 
righteousness. Jesus the Christ, our 





loving example, was the source of 
inspiration that moved the hearts of 
those who were led to believe that 
in God was to be found all life, all 
love and all truth. To draw near 
to this spirit gave spiritual life, and 
this life inspired a love which could 
not otherwise than result as Jesus 
has so carefully taught in his lessons 
to the disciples. 

“Thou shalt love the Lord thy 
God with all thy heart, and thy 
neighbor as thyself.” 

In this manifestation of the great 
and good news which the gospel had 
brought, and which as seed from the 
hand of the sower, was being sown 
in the hearts of men. All this was 
done in the very spirit of “good 
news and glad tidings,” to that ex- 
tent that “the people heard him glad- 
ly.” It could not have been other- 
wise. It is in the very nature of 
man to be interested in that which 
may better his condition in this life, 
and enlarge his hope in the promises 
of an eternal growth in the world to 


come. 

Here enters the life of the Com- 
munity, the “good will to man.” So 
soon as Jesus had awakened a love 
for righteousness in his disciples, it 
immediately foreshadowed the growth 
of a Community. It came forward 
as naturally as does the light, on the 
rising of the sun. “Cease to do evil 
and learn to do well,” was to be the 
occupation of the mind and the re- 
deeming feature in the life of man. 
Nothing was said about a theologi- 
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cal formula, or of an antiquated 
creed that should fetter the mind of 
the Christian worker. That net- 
work of intricacies which sprang up 
at a later date and held such author- 
ity over the souls of men had no 
place in the primitive church, and it 
should have no place in our church. 

When Peter said to Jesus, “I 
have forsaken all to follow thee,” 
what did he wish to have under- 
stood? Why should he forsake the 
relations in which he had a life in- 
terest, and follow in the footsteps of 
the Teacher unless there was a more 
advanced work in which to be en- 
gaged? Why did Jesus say to the 


rich young man who came to him 


for affectionate care, “The son of 
man hath not where to lay his head.” 

No house, no home, and not even 
a couch upon which to rest at night. 
Why should we be surprised that 
the young man went away in a sor- 
rowful mood? All these lessons 
were used for a purpose and led di- 
rectly to the communal relation, 
where the selfish interests that form 
the life of man are laid aside and the 
spirit of consecrated interest and 
universal love became the life of the 
people. Peter was puzzled over this 
subject and could not see clearly 
what advantage would be gained in 
running so great a risk; and as it 
was with Peter, so it is with the 
Christian church of to-day. The 


selfish interest comes first and then 
at a more convenient time comes a 


thought for the kingdom of God. 





In all probability some of us who 
are the communists of to-day, would 
be as sorrowful as the young man, if 
we had no place to lie down for rest 
at night. But as Jesus had no pri- 
vate, selfish home it was difficult for 
the selfish questioners to understand 
him ; and he was already giving les- 
sons on this subject to those whom 
he met, in reference to a communal, 


consecrated interest. 
We have no occasion, for a mo- 


ment, to raise a doubt about the 
eating and drinking or for the privi- 
lege to lie down to rest. His home 
was with his brethren, consecrated 
to God, and all that he had to eat or 
to wear or to rest upon belonged to 
the church of God. It was the home 
of a little community, and all they 
possessed was held in common for 
the good of the whole family. 

As the disciples gave up their 
selfish interests and entered into the 
work of loving their neighbors as 
themselves and began to work for 
the interest of the whole body, in- 
stead of working wholly for self, 
then each one could say as did Je- 
sus, “I have no place for selfish con- 
siderations.” The home belongs to 
God and to his children. 

Our homes, in like manner, must 
be the homes of God’s children if 
we would have them prosper; and 
this can only be through our earnest 
prayers, and our faithful continu- 
ance in well doing as taught by the 
testimony of Jesus the Christ, and 
by the testimony of Mother Ann 
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and the Elders. 
sure our safety and secure us against 


This only can in- 


the influences of the world. 
The gospel of glad tidings should 
be preached, and preached far more 


effectually than it is at the present 


time, if it is expected to be heard. 
Mother Ann was our herald of good 
news, our preacher of righteousness, 
and our Teacher of the self-sacrific- 
ing lite of Christ. Her life in God 
needs to be voiced with more em- 
phasis than ever before, that her 
children may not lose sight of her 
gospel work, and wander in forbid- 
den paths. 
is as essential at the present time, as 


Watching and praying 


it ever has been. 

One of our friends who has known 
the Shakers to love and respect them, 
and who has feared that they might 
be drawn aside from their gospel 
homes, writes as follows :— 

“It is all in keeping with the ways 
of the world for men to rise up as 
oracles in religion, in science or in 
literature, and demand that others 
should follow them. The Shakers 
are a good, honest people and while 
the Pope is all right for the Catho- 
lics, and Joe Smith for the Mor- 
mons, and George Fox for the 
Quakers, Mother is good 
enough for the Shakers, and they 
have no need to run after other re- 
ligious teachers, as they are all far 


Ann 


below her standard.” 


2 
+> 


OF a truth I perceive that God is no re- 
specter of persons. 








Suretery, Mass., May 30, 1893. 

BELOVED ELpeER Henry :—The class 
who were gathered by the first Believ- 
ers, those who saw Mother Ann and 
her companions, and united together 
under the power of her testimony, are 
fast passing away. 

Sister Paulina Pearsons who recently 
left us for the Summer Land, was one 
who received a deep planting of faith 
in that testimony. 

The gospel was to her a living spring 
of eternal life. She was a pure, de- 
voted Sister, always looking on the 
bright side. Discouragement never 
blocked her way, neither did storms 
impede her onward course. Her mem- 
ory will always be fragrant with love 
and peace, and tender gospel ties. Shie 
was a great reader and distributor of our 
Monthly. ‘‘I want,” said she, ‘that 
Elder Henry should receive my love, 
thanks and blessing for his labors in 
keeping alive our ever welcome messen- 
ger. Ithas soothed for me many hours 
of retirement and brought bread of 
life to my soul.” 

May God bless the Editor, and all 
who keep afloat before the breezes of 
union, love and wisdom, our little craft, 
Tue Maniresto, is the desire of all 
your friends at Shirley and especially 

Your Sister, 
JOANNA RANDALL. 


4 
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THERE is a calm the poor in spirit know, 
That softens sorrow and that sweetens woe. 
There is a peace that dwells within the heart, 
When all without is stormy, cold and dark. 
There is a light that gilds the darkest hour 
When dangers thicken and when tempests 
lower, 
That calm to faith, to hope and love is given, 
That Peace remains when all beside is riven, 
That Light shines on us e’er direct from 
heaven. M. Witham. 
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NOTES ABOUT HOME. 


Mount Lebanon, N. Y. 
Average of Weather at Mt. Lebanon. 
May. 


Rain. Snow. 


1892. 64.23 _ 0. 
1893. 55.52 5lgin. 0. 
Highest Temp. during this mo. 80. above 0 
Lowest *? 36. above 0 
Number of rainy days 13. 

spe * snowy ” 0. 

a4 ”* clear ” 12. 

* ” cloudy ” 18. 

Calvin G. Reed. 


June, 1893. 


“HomE is where there are friends to 
love as.”” This simple sentence seems to 
peep out from between the lines of Home 
Notes on every page, and as we count 
over the several Homes of our Communal 
relation, we rejoice that there are so many 
strong pillars supporting our household. 
If in each of these homes every member 
is striving to the best of his ability to 
contribute time and talents for the gener- 
al good, no failure need be feared. A few 
brave, earnest, unselfish workers, are 
worth a thousand whose only aim is to 
sap the good from Societ;, and contribute 
nothing to its material, mental or spiritu- 
al support. 

I like the little story which represents 
a timid woman at heaven’s gate, who, 
when asked of St. Peter what her creden- 
tials were, by which she was entitled to 
enter, could only reply in the negative to 
all inquiries regarding Church work, for- 
eign missions, almsgiving, etc. St. Peter 
nearly discouraged, at last said: ‘Well, 
my good woman, was there no one to give 
you a recommend.” ‘O,” she sighed, 
while tears filled her eyes, ‘‘I have never 
needed a recommend, let me return, for I 
was loved at home.” At these words the 
gates flew open as if by magic, and orders 
were given to place her among the fairest 
of the many mansions, for, said Peter, 
“those who are loved best by those near- 
est them, need no transformation to com- 
plete their angel-hood.”’ 


Thermometer. 





Ata recent Sabbath evening gathering 
on the lawn at the North family, Elder 
Daniel Offord urged upon all the necessi- 
ty of so caring for our premises, that no 
corner, however remote, need fear in- 
spection. 

This clarion call should reach every 
home, for there are none so young nor so 
feeble, but what might contribute their 
mite of labor to beautify Zion. 

An interest in home asks for no stated 
hours of labor. Strength should be our 
measure, and this to be used and not 
abused, lest like the spendthrift, we find 
our inheritance gone when we most need it. 

Amelia J. Calver. 
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Shakers, N. Y. 
June, 1893. 

As we have had an editorial invitation 
to concentrate, we will try and boil down 
our contributions. 

Will our beloved Elder Oliver please 
tell us how to prepare Okra in using it as 
a substitute for coffee? 

To any of the readers of the MANIFESTO 
who have never tried it, we will give a 
very simple method for canning rhubarb. 
Peel the stalks and cut in pieces one half 
inch in length, fill the glass sealers as full 
as it can be pressed in and pour on water 
until the jar is full so as to exclude the 
air, and put the cover on tight. It will 
keep in perfect condition. 

Thou Lily of the Valley, fair Watervliet, 
our life’s destiny has been cast with thee. 
In thy prosperity we will always rejoice, 
and in thy tribulation we will share. 

We read with pleasure the Home Notes 
from the dear Brethren and Sisters and 
the expressions of faith and hope by the 
faithful ones. May their hearts be en- 
couraged and their hands strengthened to 
do battle for the truth. 


Hamilton DeGraw. 


Second Family. 
June, 1893. 
A WRITER says, ‘No task is well per- 
formed by a reluctant hand.’’ Therefore, 
if we would succeed in any undertaking, 
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we must go about it with acheerful heart, 
whether it be temporal or spiritual. 

Crops are rather backward and planting 
a little late on account of cold, wet weath- 
er; have had one good crop only, and that 
is cut worms They have been extra busy 
and quite numerous. 

The past week has been very warm and 
good growing weather. 

We are glad to say that the health of 
society is much improved. 

Elder Josiah Barker, who has been a 
short time at Mt. Lebanon to recuperate, 
has returned much improved in health, 
thanks to kind friends at the Mt. We en- 
dorse the editorial in June number, that 
our mission is a home work, a spiritual 
calling. While others are pulling down, 
let us build up a home for those sick of 
sin and sinning. Let us keep our lamps 
full of oil, as wise virgins. 

Isaac Anstatt. 


2 





Shaker Station, Conn. 


June, 1893. 

“Let the peace of God rule in your 
hearts, and be yé thankful,’ says the 
Apostle. This is an absolute command; 
therefore we must not despair of peace as 
if it were unattainable when the command 
is to let it rulein ourhearts. If we follow 
Christ we shall be partakers of his peace 
which He gives unto those who walk in 
his footsteps. Peace reigns with the pure 
in heart. How many there are who seek 
in worldly pleasure for that peace which 
they never find. Denying self brings true 
peace within. Youth is a fit time for the 
reception of truth, purity and peace. May 
the sunshine of peace and honest endeavor 
brighten all our days. 

One half of the year is forever gone, let 
us wisely improve the remainder. 

Pure air to breathe and pure water to 
drink, are certainly worth much time and 
thought, and there is nothing like making 
an effort to obtain them. 

Weeds give us an endless fight and the 
chance is often against us. 

+ @-s * * * 


Rogers and Hubbard’s pure ground bone 





in sacks is just the thing for fowls, it helps 
to form shell, bone and muscle. As sum- 
mer and winter layers, Brown Leghorns 
are excelled by none. There are great 
possibilities to every farmer, in poultry, 
for on most all farms the conditions are 
such as to make poultry profitable if they 
are managed in a common sense manner. 
Daniel Orcutt. 
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Canaan, N.Y. 
June, 1893. 

So much rain has greatly retarded the 
season’s work; but, notwithstanding, our 
gardens are looking finely. Peas, onions, 
tomatoes, and other plants are growing 
vigorously. Every opportunity for out- 
door work has been zealously improved 
by Sisters as well as Brethren, and it 
seems as though Nature was putting forth 
extra exertions to make up loss of time. 
Our cherry trees, which last year blos- 
somed full and bore nothing, are quite 
full of green cherries. We hope to se- 
cure a good crop this year. 

The Psalmist said, ‘‘I have been young 
and now am old, yet have I not seen the 
righteous forsaken nor his seed begging 
bread;’’ and we believe by faithfulness, 
carefulness, prudence, and economy, we 
shall have sufficient for all our physical 
needs. 

Jesus said, ‘‘Take no thought of what 
ye shall eat or drink, but seek first the 
kingdom of heaven and its righteousness, 
and all these things shall be given you.” 
And this we know by experience to be 
true. All who turn to Zion for the resur- 
rection life of Christ, are freed from all 
burden concerning temporalities. A beau- 
tiful home wherein every need is sup- 
plied is already prepared for all such, be- 
sides affording abundant opportunities for 
ethical and spiritual development: Sure- 
ly we are blessed an hundred fold; and 
for all these blessings the Lord shall be 
praised. 

In our last evening meeting our Elders, 
Brethren and Sisters, united in sending 
their kind love to our good Editor for his 
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consecrated labors. We bless every faith- 
ful burden-bearer in Zion. 

We are deeply interested in the MANI- 
FESTO, it is a gem we would not willingly 
part with. 

Emily Offord. 
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Ayer, Mass. 
June, 1893. 

BELOVED ELDER HENRY:—For some 
time I have threatened to trouble you with 
my pen, and fear Ishould not have put it 
into execution only that Elder Andrew 
has asked me to represent Harvard in next 
issue of MANIFESTO. 

Business first, is the motto. Will ask 
you to be so kind as to send us one dozen 
of your last issue of Hymns and Songs 
with bill of the same. We shall also want 
afew copies of the “History of the Shak- 
ers’ when ready. It is a work often called 


for. 
Time has hurried us through a long, se- 


vere winter, but it has not obliterated 
from our memory the splendid visit we 
were privileged to enjoy at your charming 
home; neither has it robbed us of the great 
good we received at your hands, nor the 
pleasure we enjoyed with your people. 

We are very much interested in the June 
MANIFESTO, especially in ‘“‘Halt and Con- 
sider.”” Itis aseasonable call and may 
we heed it. Are we not fulfilling the 
prophecies uttered in the days of our pros- 
perity, of what would occur if we did not 
yield obedience to God’s laws, as He has 
often manifested them, in all ages, to his 
people? In the twenty-eighth chapter of 
Deut., is recorded the terms of prosperity 
which holds good to this day. 

The late season has necessitated an 
amount of push and tact to accomplish the 
farm and garden work on time; but it has 
been ably and heroically done, and_we are 
now ready for harvesting the hay crop, 


and praying for a blessing upon our labors. 
Marcia M. Bullard. 





Canterbury, N. H. 
A FIXED and abiding faith in God and 
especially as regards his great works in 
the earth, instead of suggesting a tenden- 





cy toward inactivity on the part of his 
people, points in the opposite direction, to 
that of the greatest activity. The entire 
strength of the household being fully put 
forth in obedience to the convicting spirit 
within every Brother and Sister is the only 
condition that influences the supply of 
our needs by God out of his riches in 
glory by Christ. Those who thus help 
themselves will be helped. All of us, with- 
out exception, have talents and energies 
entrusted to us as stewards for use, de- 
velopment and improvement. Inactivity 
means decrease and decay. If the wilder- 
ness and the solitary places bloom and 
blossom as the rose, it will be done when 
hands are at work and hearts given to God. 
I can never look around until I have thus 
looked within the walls of Zion. 

Our gardens have been highly favored 
by the weather and are becoming useful 
as well as beautiful. The early product 
of the salad kind are finding their way to 
the kitchens and on to the dining rooms. 
Our general crops including hay, potatoes 
and fruits are full of promise. 

The main water supply is engaging 
close attention just now, the machinery all 
round, being in process of reconstruction 
and improvement. The water supply be- 
ing thus cut off, we are now using water 
from the wells in our door-yard, which is 
being delivered by the faithful and diligent 
hands of those who find themselves com- 
pelled by stress of circumstances, as tem- 
porary water-carriers, to man the pumps 
and grip the pails. It is quite a lively oc- 
cupation, to pay the oft recurring visits to 
kitchens, bakery, dairy, and Infirmary. 
The obsolete hand churning in our dairy 
has come back again, with its twin brother, 


water-carrier. Let us hope not to stay. 
Albert Evans 


North Family. 
Weather Record for May, 1893. 
Highest Tem. during the month, 82. 
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Enfield, N. H. 
North Family. 
June, 1893. 

DvuRING the past month we have parted 
with two worthy Sisters,—Eldiess Ann 
Cummings and Agnes Parker. They re- 
turn to their former home in the Church 
family. We also welcome Sisters, Marin- 
da Keniston and Nellie Hamlin. In con- 
templation of the consecration of such no- 
ble, devoted souls, one can but contrast 
the grand difference between those char- 
acters which ennoble all those within the 
radius of their influence, and that other 
class of beings which may well be likened 
to human cobwebs. 

We end this subject by quoting the 
Shaker text, ‘‘God bless our Sisters.”’ 

A long felt want is being supplied in our 
Dwelling house in the arranging of two 
toilet rooms. Br. George Kirkley of the 


Church family is doing the work, and as 
we realize our young Brother’s many capa- 
bilities in doing good, we breathe a prayer 


for his continuous prosperity. In com- 
munistic life where mingle various tem- 
peraments and grades of mind, there nat- 
urally flourishes varied graces and <abili- 
ties; and as recognition of the good, man- 
ifested by those around us helps to mature 
inherited or acquired talent, let us be ever 
zealous to give our aid in the best manner 
calculated to stimulate one another to con- 
tinue doing good and utilize the talents 
which beautify and honor our Zion home. 
Cheese making has become a summer 
industry. Recently, we had an order for 
three hundred pounds of maple sugar. 
And thus with “hands at work, and 
heart to God,”’ we receive the blessing of 
prosperity. 
George H. Baxter. 





Alfred, Maine. 
June, 1893. 
BELOVED ELDER HENRY :—Last month 
there was so little of interest to write for 
Home Notes that I thought I would not 
occupy the space in our valuable little 
monthly messenger that would be better 
occupied by others. When I saw there 





was not space in the last number for the 
piece of music I was glad that it was not 


| my scribbling that shut it out. 


The June MANIFESTO was very inter- 
esting. We were especially pleased with 
Elder Isaac’s article, ‘‘Halt and Consider.” 
It is a true blast from the gospel trumpet. 
May it cause us to consider well how near 
we are living the Christ life in this day of 
his second appearing. If we are living to 
please ourselves rather than for the good 
of humanity, not so did our Mother or 
the worthy founders of our Society live. 
I believe that every true and earnest 
worker in Zion feels as does Eld. Isaac, 
that it is time to awaken, and come forth 
and proclaim the mercy and goodness of 
God. Father James said that where the 
testimony was permitted to die out, there 
the life and power.of the gospel would 
die out also. May this never be the case 
with us. 

Br. Benjamin’s ‘Journey to the Land 
of Canaan,” was a very interesting one. 
May it be many years before he journeys 
to that other land of Canaan. 

I presume the experience of all the 
Eastern Societies is much like our own; 4 
wet, cold May which very much delayed 
getting the seed into the ground. Yet it 
was got there and has come up, and the 
weeds have come up with the good seed, 
which our workmen are removing with 
their hoes, for we can not afford to let 
them grow together till the time of har- 
vest. 

Our fruit trees bloomed fairly well and 
the grass never looked better. 

. Fannie Casey. 


> 


Sabbathday Lake. 
June, 1893. 

JUNE is the most lovely month of the 
year, and we are glad to welcome these 
bright, sunny days which so soon leave us 
to make way for more fruitful seasons. 
The blossoms have already left the trees 
and the little apples are discernible. The 
birds are busy and so are Believers. Both 
birds and Believers lead busy lives. 

Memorial day our little girls had an ep- 
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isode which pleased and amused us. They 
found in the grass an oriole which from 
some cause had just departed this life, and 
tenderly laid it in a box; took it with their 
hands full of flowers, to the cemetery 
where they had alittle funeral. Sung: 
“Hushed are the strivings of nature,’”’ and 
“J shall know my own in heaven.’”? Each 
made a little speech, then the leader said: 
‘Would the Brethren and Sisters like to 
take a last look at the deceased?”” At this 
time they were all weeping, and the bird 
was buried on Sr. Mary Ella’s grave. Fi- 
nally they strewed the flowers on that and 
anumber of other graves and-~marched 
back to the house in a very solemn manner. 

The Sisters have set out a new straw- 
berry bed of one thousand plants, which 
are growing finely. The flowers also are 
coming along nicely and will repay us for 
our labor both in profit and beauty. 

Elder William has a kitchen garden 
which we have an eye upon with “great 
expections.”’ 

Ada S. Cummings. 


~ 
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Waatervliet, Ohio. 
June, 1893. 

Our field of corn is growing nicely. We 
have eighty acres of wheat to harvest, 
fifty acres of oats and one hundred acres 
of hay. Of corn we have one hundred 
acres put in. We also started a nice 
orchard of one hundred Lombard plums 
and the same number of peaches of six 
or seven different varieties. Fruit with 
us is about all killed for this season hav- 
ing had several frosts in May, which were 
very severe. I think we may have a few 
peaches and some small fruits and shall 
have in abundance, raspberries, grapes and 
strawberries. The strawberries are al- 
ready being harvested. 

We are having rain, rain, rain every day, 
80 we can not get into the garden to do 
much work. 

The cabbages are doing well and the 
beans are throwing out their fourth leaf. 
We also have a nice piece of sweet pota- 
toes. : 

Six nice, large, deep red, mulley calves 








have been purchased and quite an inter- 
est is manifested in the polled Durham 
cattle. For the market, this fall, we have 
fifty head of young cattle, and would like 
to realize about five cents per pound for 
them, which would give us a nice little in- 
come. 

Our farm has been improved by the re- 
pairing of fences and the digging of drains. 
Have just purchased a hay loader, as we 
have some one hundred acres of hay to 
make, and it is claimed that vou can put 
up from four to six tons of hay per hour, 
that is if you have teams. However, we 
shall be satisfied to put up fifty tonsa day, 
with three teams and three extra men to 
assist in putting the hay into the barn. 
The hay loader does the raking and puts 
the hay in the wagon and leaves the field 
very clean. 

Sisters are fixing up their flower beds in 
front of the family Dwelling, and they are 
very pretty. 

I hope all who have the privilege may 
be faithful in the gospel cause, and help to 


build up our Zion home. 
H. W. Fredrick. 





[Contributed by Harriet Shepard.] 
IMPERISHABLE. 


THE pure, the bright, the beautiful 
That stirred our heartsin youth, 

The impulse to a worldly prayer, 
The dreams of love and truth; 

The longing after something lost, 
The spirit’s yearning cry, 

The striving after better hopes— 
These things can never die. 


The timid hand stretched forth to aid 
A brother in his need, 

The kindly words in grief’s dark hour 
That prove a friend, indeed, 

The plea for mercy softly breathed, 
When justice threatens nigh, 

The sorrow of a contrite heart— 
These things shall never die. 


The memory of a clasping hand, 
The pressure of a kiss, 

And all the trifles weak and frail 
That make up life’s first bliss. 
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If with a firm, unchanging faith, 
And holy trust and high, [have met 
Those hands have clasped, those lips 
These things shall never die. 
The cruel and the bitter word 
That wounded as it fell, 
The chilling want of sympathy, 
We feel but never tell, 
The hard repulse that chills the heart, 
Whose hopes were bounding high 
In an unfaded record kept— 
These things shall never die. 


Let nothing pass, for every hand 
Must find some work to dv. 
Lose not a chance to waken love, 
Be firm, and just, and true. 
So shall a light that can not fade 
Beam on thee from on high, 
And angel voices say to thee: 
These things shall never die. 
— Selected. 


2 
> 





[Contributed by Sophia Wayne.] 


FUTURE OF RELIGIOUS THOUGHT. 


Sucu, ther, are some of the causes of 
the great theological changes the world is 
passing through. What is to be the out- 
come? Is religion dying? No more than it 
means death for the life within to burst 
the chrysalis, to take to itself wings and 
be at home in God’s upper sunshine and 
air. No more than it means death for 
childhood to put away childish things and 
enter man’s estate. A grander faith in 
God, a larger trust in man, a higher type 
of religious thought and life, a nobler out- 
look for the future—these are some of the 
things it means. It is not faith, but the 
lack of it, that is displayed by those who 
dare not fearlessly face the search for 
truth and take the consequences of inves- 
tigation. The real infidelity to-day is to 
be found with those who stand with back 
to the sunrise and see no reality except in 
the shadows of the night that is passing 
away. God is in tlie power that is wheel- 
ing the earth into a new day; and that 
day is one of such promise as the weary 
old world has never seen.—M. J. Savage. 





KIPLING in the PULPIT. 


THERE are probably not many minis- 
ters, says an exchange, who have quoted 


| Rudyard Kipling’s verses in the pulpit. 


This was done, however, on a recent Sun- 

day morning by Dr. Clifford, of London. 

Speaking of the responsibility of the in- 

dividual soul for its own output, and the 

danger of indulging in spiritual sal volatile 

when there is urgent work to be done, the 

Doctor quoted several verses from ‘*Tom- 

linson,”’ including the lines: 

And they came to the gate within the wall, 
where Peter holds the keys. 

Stand up, stand up now, Tomlinson, and an- 
swer loud and high 

The good that ye did for the sake of men ere 
ever ye came to die— 

The good that ye did for the sake of men in 
little earth so lone! 

And the naked soul of Tomlinson grew white 
as a rain-washed bone. 

“This I have read in a book,” he said, “and 
that was told to me, 

And this I have thought that another man 
thought of a Prince in Muscovy’”— 

And Peter twirled the jangling keys in weari- 
ness and wrath. : 

“Ye have read, ye have heard, ye have [run: 
thought,” he said, ‘“‘and the tale is yet to 

By the worth of the body that once ye had, 
give answer—what ha’ ye done?” 

—Christian Union. 








Deaths, 





Paulina Pearsons, at Shirley, Mass., May 
19, 1893. Age 83 yrs. 2 mo. and 6 days. 

A member of the Society since her early 
youth, and for many years an active bur- 
den-bearer. J. W. 


Maria Hedrick, at Mt. Lebanon, N. Y. 
Age 67 yrs. 10 mo. and 12 days. 

Our Sister has spent fifty-seven years in 
the gospel work and has left this shady 
vale, loved and honored by all. 

Thou hast fought the glorious battle, 
Take the crown thy strife hath won, 
Don the robe of sweet rejoicing, 
Enter rest with work well done. 


J. E.S. 
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GLORIOUS ZION. 


Mr. Lesanon, N. Y. 
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GLORIOUS ZION. 
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GLORIOUS ZION. 
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Books and Papers, 





CHARLES FREDERICK DANFORTH gives a 
timely travelers’ guide to the “Trout Fish- 
ing in New England,” the season for which 
opens this current month, in the New England 
Magazine for June. It is illustrated by Jo. H. 
Hatfield and H. Martin Beal. 


FOLLOWING Mr. Howells’ lead, apparently, 
both Frank R. Stockton and Mrs. Frances 
Hodgson Burnett have gone over to The La- 
dies’ Home Journal, and the most important 
works by these authors upon which they are 
-now engaged, will shortly see publication in 
this magazine. 


A Literary Sensation. 


“Unele Tom’s Cabin” has certainly “broke 
loose”! The copyright on this most famous 
of American novels, by Mrs. Stowe, has re- 
cently expired, which frees its publication 
from the monopoly of the high-priced pub- 
lishers, and though in anticipation of this 
fact they have within a few months greatly 
reduced its price, now that it is really “un- 
chained” the consequences are something 
surprising. John B. Alden, Publisher, of New 
York, issues several editions, selling them 
only direct (not through agents or book sel- 
lers;) one in good type, paper covers, for 5 
cents, sent post-paid, or the same bound in 
cloth for 10 cents with postage 7 cents extra; 
also an excellent large type edition, on fine 
paper, handsomely bound in cloth for the 
price of 25 cents, postage 10 cents. Surely a 
copy of “Uncle Tom’s Cabin” will soon be 
found in every home where it is not already. 
Mr. Alden sends a 32-page pamphlet describ- 
ing many of his publications free, or a cata- 
logue of 128 pages of choice books, a veritable 
“literary gold mine” for book lovers, for 2 
cents. Address JOHN B. ALDEN, Publisher, 
57 Rose St., New York. 


In the PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL for June, 
the leading features are of special interest: 
the first article being a sketch of the eminent 
founder of Perkins Institute, Boston, Dr. Sam- 
uel G. Howe. “Measuring the Perceptives” 
will be welcome to all students of scientific 
physiognomy. “Psychometry” is a brief ex- 
planation of this mysterious procedure; Prof. 
Sizer continues his discussion of “Talent and 
Character,” including this time a description 
of the new “Facial Angle;” also a new install- 
ment of “Human Pursuits”—“The Clergyman” 
being the subject, with illustrations, among 
them a full delineation of the Rev. Dr. A. H. 
Bradford, of Montclair, N. J. <A detailed 
“Phrenograph” and portrait of Mrs. Eliza A. 
Connor, well known in newspaperdom. In 
“Child-Culture,” Florence Hull has another of 
her excellent sketches entitled “Childish Cu- 
riosity,” and the very suggestive little story 
about “Smiling Muscles.” “A Report on 
Hypnotism” will meet the expectation of 
many who are eager to know about this pe- 
culiar matter. Other departments are pletho- 


ric with items social, scientific, personal, etc. 

$1.50 a year, 15 cts. a number. Address, 
Fowler & Wells Co., Publishers, 23 East Twen- 
ty-first street, New York. 


EXPOSITION IS OPEN. 


The Opening of the World’s Columbian Ex. 
position was the crowning event in the histo. 
ry of the past month. The “WoORLbD’s CoLum- 
BIAN EXPOSITION ILLUSTRATED,” authentic 
organ of the Exposition was established Feb. 
1891. Its object is to make an Official History 
of the Fair. The June number gives full de. 
tails of the opening, accompanied by appro- 
priate illustrations. This number is of more 
than usual interest and rich with choice illus- 
trations, among which are the Duke of Vera- 
gua, as frontispiece, the Duchess of Veragua, 
Marquis of Barboles, Marquis of Villalobar 
and other members of our honored guests. 
Other illustrations are “Liberty Bell,” Mural 
paintings, “Education,” “Music,” “Statue of 
Archbishop Feehan,” “The Chase,” Spanish 
Pavilions in the Woman’s and Horticultural 
buildings,” “Designs for Columbian Stamps,” 
“Last Nail in Woman’s building,” “Montana’s 
State building,” and three full page illustra- 
tions; “Opening Ceremonies,” “Main En- 
trance to Fisheries building,” and “View on 
Lagoon.” Among the more prominent arti- 
cles are “The Ethics of the Exposition,” “The 
Exposition as an Educator,” “Opening of the 
Exposition,” “Our Spanish Guests,” “Opening 
Ceremonies.” In the Woman’s department 
are the “Dedication of Woman’s Building,” 
“Kentucky’s Rooms,” ‘The Last Nail,” “Span- 
ish Woman’s Exhibit,” and other articles. 

Altogether the Journal is an Exposition in 
itself. It is indispensable to those visiting 
the Fair—while those deprived of this privi- 
lege by perusing its pages, can visit the Ex. 
pesition at home. After the Fair, it will be 
“CAMPBELL’S COLUMBIAN JOURNAL.” The pub- 
lisher wants good agents to represent this 
valuable work. Single copies 25 cts. Send 
stamps. Address, 

J. B. CAMPBELL, 
159 & 161 Adam&$ St., Chicago, Ill. 


‘A WONDERFUL WORK. 


Tue Goop CITIzEN. 
“The Birds of North America.” 


A magnificent imperial quarto volume. Con- 
tains ONE HUNDRED AND NINETEEN engraved 
plates, representing all our birds, colored from 
nature, including a reliable and interesting 
account of their habits and characteristics. 

EDITION LIMITED TO 1,000. SUBSCRIBE EARLY 
AND SECURE A COPY FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 

The work is sold to subscribers, bound hand- 
somely and substantially, at following net 
prices; fine Russia Seal, or Turkey Morocco 
half bindings, gold gilt edges $40.00; full bind- 
ings, same materials, $45.00 
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